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t The mjf lamentable TrdgecBe 

%o. O I am fortunes foolc, 

Wen. Why doft thou flay J > j 

, il ii '.ik , <’■: s \ Exit Romeo* l 

- - Enter Citizens. 

Citti. Which' way ran he that t . V. 

Tybalt that iDuthercr^tcfr way rafth'fc?£ •’* hr \ 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt: 

Citi. Vp fir, go with me: 

| charge thee in the Prinft$ totfleobey. •'»>•<£} w >'■ ft t 

Enter Pnnce y olde Mountaguc,Capule£, ’ i 

their witiesandtiU, ■ bjttlior rjcj? 1 ■ ;? . up, 

- Erin. Where are the vile beginners of this fray? 

Ben. O Noble Prince, 1 can difcoifer alia 
The vnluckic manna°;e of this fatall brail, 

There lies the man fl^irie by young %*meo t 

That flew thy kifinah/bratie ilt&etfttdio'. - i; • . : ; 

Capu. Wi. TybaltMV Co£i<ft,(Di my brothers chiM* 1 H. ’ 
Q^fince, O Cozens husband, O the bloud is fpild 
Ofmy dearc kifman, Prince as thou art true* L 

Jcoi bloud of ours, (head bloud of Mountague. 

O Cozin,CozinV i! - - ••• - 

Erin. AVwwAo, who began this bloudie fray ? • * v„. , 

Ten. Tybalt here flain, vvhdih 'Romeos hand did ftay$ vfo -srA 
Romeo that (poke him fajre,t)id him bethinke r‘ ' : V - - 

How nice the quarelbwas,and vrgd withall 

Your high difpleafui call this vttcred, ; ’ 'x. 

With gentle breath, calmfookjkfteeshumblyljowed - 

Could not take trucewithfbe^fottlly fplcene 
Of Tybalt dcafe to peace,but that he tilts 
With piercing fteele at bold M erctaios breafty . < 

Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poynt, 

And with a Martiall fcoi;ne,with one hand beates 
Cold death afide^nd with the otherfends r 
It backe to 7y^A,vvhofe dexterities t>m • c 
Retorts \t>‘Rotne» he cries aloud. 

Hold friends, friends part, and fwifterihenhis tongue, ' 
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of Romeo and Juliet 

His a^cd arme beates downc their fatall poynts. 

And twixt them rulhes, vnderneath whofc arme. 

An enuious thruft from Tybalt, hit the life 
Of flout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled. 

But by and by comes backe to %omeo. 

Who had but newly entertaind rcuenge, 

And toote they go like lightning,for ere I 
Could draw to part them, was flout T ybau flame: 

And as he fell, did Romeo turnc and flie, 

This is the truth, or let Benuolio die. 

Ca. JVi. He is a kifroan to the CMomtague, 

Affeftion makes him falfe, he fpeakesnot true: 

Some twentie ofthena fought in this blackc ftrife* 

And all thofe twentie could but kill one life. 

I beg for Iufticc which thou Prince muft giue: 

Romeo flew Tybrifo^Romeo moR not liue. 

Prin. 'Romeo flew, him, he flew Mercftfo, 

Who now the price of his dcare bloud doth owe. 

Capa. Not Romeo Prince,hc was Mercutios friend. 

His fault concludes, but what the law flaould end, 

The life diTybalt. 

Prin. And for that offence, - 

Immediately we do exile him hence: 

I hauean intereft in your hearts proceeding: 

My bloud for your rude brawles doth lie a bleeding* 

Rut ile amerce you with fo flrong a fine, 

Thatyou fhall all repent the lo lie of mine. 

It will be deafe to pleading and excufes, 

Nor teares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abtsfes. 

Therefore vfe none, let Romeo hence in haft, 

Elfe when he i$found,that houre is hislaft. 

Beare hence this body, and attend our will, 

Mercie but murders, pardoning thofe that kill. 

Exit* 

i Enter Iulict alone. 

Gallop apace, you fierie footed ftecdes$ ^ 
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